"Oh."

Philip said slowly, "Madeleine Carroll. She's in a play at
the Phoenix with Marie Tempest. I promised to stop for
her and take her to a party."

"Oh/1

It must have been my tone, for he said, as though he
found it hard to get the words out: "I've asked her to marry
me. We announced our engagement the day before
yesterday."

The day before yesterday! While I \vas still at sea.
What a home-coming.

There was something more I had to know. I asked him
how long he had been in love with Madeleine. He said,
just a little while.

"Perhaps if you had come back sooner, Dormouse. You
were away so long."

That was what Bert had said. And now Philip. Would
I always be too late for happiness? I thought desperately.
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